The second edition of this college text of human physiology shows very little change from the first edition. Despite the statement in the preface that the section on the nervous system is completely rewritten, there seems to have been no rewriting at all of this section, but merely a moderate rearrangement involving the bodily transposition of entire paragraphs. This is about the extent of any of the revisions of the text in the entire book. Of the only two real changes in this edition one is of a regressive nature, one is progressive, neither is very spectacular. The regressive change concerns the color plates of the first edition, all but two of which have shed their color, appearing in this edition in their primitive black-and-white. The other modification is the addition of references to additional reading, nonexistent in the first edition, at the ends of chapters. These bibliographies, however, are still in their infancy, being neither extensive nor particularly well selected. Such an obvious choice, for instance, as Fulton's Physiology of the Nervous System is omitted.
The coverage of topics is nominally large, but the actual treatment of most topics is quite brief, being either a broad, non-detailed account of the subject, or a fairly detailed exposition made compact through lack of logical development. The physical aspects of the book-binding, format, paper, printing, and illustrations-are all excellent. In fact, the 158 illustrations, mostly selected from the standard texts of anatomy, histology, and physiology, are the most satisfactory, albeit unoriginal, feature of this text. Viewing with affectionate amusement the literary output of one of his young colleagues, Dr. Cushing once wrote to his friend, Arnold Klebs, that he thought there should be a sign above that colleague's door, "Obituaries written while you wait." In those later years of his life, he was also fond of saying that the thought of being the subject of such attention added one more terror to death. He heartily detested the current biographical trend of dissecting people, putting every thought and deed under the microscope and trying to read into them motives that were usually the product of the author's own imagination. In writing the biography of Sir William Osler, he had it clearly in mind that he must not make the man a saint (even though W. 0. probably seemed a good deal like one to him) but at the same time that he must be "kind" without in the least distorting the truth.
All this is preamble to the statement that Dr. Cushing has been fortunate in his own biographers. Although in the two accounts of his life that have appeared since 1939 various incidents are outlined to which he very possibly would have given a slightly different interpretation, especially in Dr. Fulton's full-length biography, Dr. Cushing would have been the first to appreciate the spirit in which these accounts of his life had been written and to recognize the particular merits of Miss Thomson's portrayaland would have been embarrassed though pleased to find himself in the distinguished company of Henry Schuman's Life of Science Library.
